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conversing with great and original thinkers ; they will help you greatly to form a solid judgment for yourself, but they seldom give you a conclusion so wrought out as that you can use it for an argument in the shape in which they present it to you. Hooker and Bishop Sanderson are almost the only exceptions to this.
It seems to me, in these days, the way to draw attention and to make oneself useful, is rather by possessing oneself of the matter of those old venerable men than by leaning upon their names; by taking advantage of their fertility and fulness, and adding to these the clearness of conception and the strict yet luminous method of reasoning in which, I think, we have it in our power completely to outdo them. There is an old proverb, ' A man may say " on my conscience " once a year? and I believe we must do much the same with the writers we are speaking of. We shall employ them to the most purpose by keeping them constantly in our own sight and out of other people's.
I am not dealing out this by way of admonition to you 1 de legitimo usu Patrum'; but to tell you that I cannot write a big book.
REV. J. EL NEWMAN TO nis SISTER HARRIETT.
November 25, 1826,
The term wears away. I have felt much the delight of having but one business [the college tutorship]. No one can tell the unpleasantness of having matters of different kinds to get through at once. We talk of its distracting the mind ; and its effect upon me is, indeed, a tearing or ripping open of the coats of the brain and the vessels of the heart.
When I first wrote a thing—my first review—I expected to have opinions given me about it, to be corrected, &c. &c. ; but now, old stager as I am, I have learned to take too l large views3 to look out for any immediate notice of a composition, such as ' Miracles/ in the ' Encyclopedia/ Whether it is the number of failures I have had in prize essays, &c. &c., have made me patient, or whether it is insensibility or fickleness, certain it is I rarely give a thought to the success of anything, though it has given me even as much trouble as this essay.
Mr. Blanco White plays the violin, and has an exquisite ear. I wish I could tempt him to Brighton.
The fourth and last chapter of the Memoir has now to be given. must be introduced.   Again,' on Church government, union,
